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The politieal situstion in Burope | 7HE POPPrIES IN THE

continues to grow darker.

The farmer who s feeding his wheat
to s horses shanld, in the opinion of
the hold  hoth his
wheat and his horses until he digests
the fact that wheat will ha wheat in
the world's markets during the year
shead of ns,

Courier-Tomrnn!,

A business man of Canadd, of an en-
terprising natu e,
“Hoating bank™ on
Canada, Tt in
journeys from place to placealong tha
':lkl‘: thus l'l"l:lll]lll'-_ ita owner to snn-
ply the inhabitarts of the lake villnges
with baoking faciliticos,

catablighed o
Lk,

a steamer whiely

hes
Kootenni

The new warships are o credit to
the Nation. Recently the Philadel
phin made the run from Rio deJaneiro
to Callao, a distunce of 5000 miles, in
twenty days and cighteen hoars, with-
out stopping anywhere for conl.  This
was a speed of 242 miles n day and a
continnons run of twenly-one dave
without stopping at any coaling sta-
tion,

A poor old man, who onso was
well-to-do merchant in Wiseonsin, and
likewiso was of mueh State renown ns

a publie speaker of fores and persun-
sivaness, has boon taken to the alma-
house in Baraboo, weak in mind and
poverty-stricken, and past cights voars
of age. “The poorhonse is ho-pitablo
when all other friends fail," 15 the
comment of the Now York Times,

Some idea of the enormon- propor-
tions the business of hotel keoping o
assumed in this country may be gained,
declares the New Orleans  Pieayune,
from the fact that there wroe in the
United fares upward of B0, 00U kel s,
exclusive of what may properly ha
termed inns mnd taverns, and what aco
commonly known asapartment hoasoo,
although the latber arc in in-
stances conductod ns hotels, thint
thiey have a common kitchon and din-
ing-room.

e —————
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The method of harvesting wheat on
the great bonanza ranchies of the Da-
- kotas is aaid to have amazed the for-
eign’ Agricultnral Commisstoners  ni
the World's Fair. To clear np 610
acres of wheat in one Jdey with 150
hands and forty-five harvesters is a
feat which has been paralleled in Cali-
fornin, Nebraska and other Ing West-
ern grain States, but it is doubtful,
thinks the San Francisco Chronicle, if
pay part of Europe can show such

rapid work.
—— e,

Deer end bears are reported to ha
mora plentiful now in the *“‘groat
wools” of Oxford County, Maine, than
At any other time duaring the present
generation.  These woods extend, in o
belt from four to miles  wide,
from Dixiicld away ap inte the Wik
trodden wilderness ot NorthiafuMaine,
and much of the area has seldom been
visited by sportsmen

nix

Dsivan fram
the hunting grounds sbout Raugeloy
Lake the gamo took refuge in thess
woods, and have multiplied there une

molestod,

Life insurance compantes nre barom-
ing the holdors of enormous masses of
¢ nital, notes the New York Tribune.
£ otisties mado publie at the last meet-
iy of the National Aswoviation of Life
Underwritors show that the companies
taking no account of assessment cor-
porations and sociotios, hold asssts to
tho value of 8932,000,000, that thaey
raceive from  policy holders abont
$175,000,000 0 year, that their grosa
income is nearly 220,000,000 annual Iy,
and that thoy pay abont 100,000,000
annually to the insneed in the form ot
death losaen, surrenders and dividends,

Tha  Atlenta  Constitution  sayas
Congressman  brosius, of Pennsyl-
vania, is o man who has s vivid rocol-
lection of his experienc, during the
war. Ho eame noar losing his life in
the fight with Pickett's forces at
Groon Plains. He was one of the 300
men who chargod seross a whoat-field,
s third of & mile in width npon a Con-
fadorato rifle pit and of the nambar
only 125 eame outalive. The Confad-
erates waited nntil the storming party
was within twenty-five yards of the
pitund then they opened deadly fire,
ho tells, Brosius, who was » boy of
ninsteen, stopped to pick up a

~woundod comrade, anil w3 ho did o »
mnll ploresd his shouldor, shat-
Whe bisdo and waking him
oripple for lifo. He wtill carrios »
momemto of that day in the shaps of
& pooket diary, which ke wore in lis
vest. There is the mark of & bullet in
it that would have gome thn  the
~ roung soldier’s heart il i lad nol
“2en stopped by the book, s

CORN

When the mist In poarly eolumus
Rises c'er the hilltops gray,
Avd the dews of curly daweing
In the graseos melt away,
Then the sun in softoned splondor
Sheds bis fiest rays thro' the morn,
Lo, they kise the sleepy faces
OF th: popples in the corn,

O'er the scone there falls a silinee,
All ths twittering song-birde still;

A the laek, Lis far tlight takinog,
Circlos toward the distant hill,

Up and upward, flios trinmpliant,
Earth-Lred warblor, heaven-born,
Till o vong stoals down foom cloadland

(Ver the popyies in the corn,

Blowly comes the hinsh of noontide,

Not a leafl aways on the troov,
Neba dew-drop on the grassos,

Kot the whisper «f a b soze,
Glow, the sun in scorehitng fury,

One wee butlerfls forlorn,
Pauting falls in dying strugglos

Oun the pappies in the corn,

Hoft a breeze comcw rustling rver,
Bighing thro® sho cedars tall,

Etira the grapes in banging clnstors
Ou tho mold'ring vine-clad wall,

Sk tha sun in amber glory,
Pies tho day as night is born,

Oie wee star peops through the tw hight

At the poppies in th: vora,

=M.l E. Keadrick, in Boston (3lohs,
JEAN DE THOMMERAY.
It wns in the country, near the forest
net far freen the Seino, in the modest
villa. where T bhoped to spead my old

nge, that Teaw Jean de Thommersy for
the first time.  11e was searcoly twenty-

two,  Bome # sighed with iy name
hud won his - to me, amld he pre-
sented  hime QW™ with re other recom

mendation than hisroad appearin e anid
his desire to know me. 'l‘lu- avmpathy
of the young has an ircesistible artpae
tion, It is very sweet to be able to
draw them when one is approwching ihe
autumn of life. 1 was the more willing
to give him n welcome that i could do so
without any clfort, for he was really
charming. £ see him vow s he stood at

i‘o"—-m w

.."'ti.

my gate, n alender, noble-looking fellow,
his face shadowed with the Jown of
vouth; steaight nose, blue ey fair
Torehead ; his heir, fise aod of go ashy

blonde, waved above the remples.
cuse of manysg and lauguage, the eln.
cant simpligpeat showed in his dress,
everything,“reflected ciedit on the fire-
side by which he hud grown up.

It wans a clear Apnlday; we walked
together in the woods of  Meudon.
Though many vears divided us, we con-
\'erwﬁ like two friends.  He had gene.
tous impulses, holy illusions, all the
happy and ardent feclings of his ago. He
believed in the good, he admired the
beautiful, he dreamed of love and glory
nore am ue cowme from?!  kn what lati-
tude was he born?  Whn star had shone
over his cradle?  Who ni ) what was this
Jean de Thommeray, who at the end of
an hour's talk had spokan neither of wo-
men, nor horses, nor yet of hLin friends’
incomes?

Thanks to the confidences he gave mo
without my asking, I soon found out
all nbout him.  11is father, who came of
ngood old Breton fumily, had studied
iu Paris in the days when patriotism and
liberty ranked as high as letters and arts
among the young men of modern ideas,
The Breton gentleman felt the influences
of this awnkeniog in  the flood of
thought, and, without giving up  the
teaditions of honor in his famil f, he set
suil with the current.  [le lme'f, with a
pure, delicate, jomantic® love, a poor,
young gitl of good family, of |ﬁ‘a|l e
seent, and marvied bee,  Whion his studies
ended, he yeut bggk t*}_hitl f. T
hereditary dowain (Y shel 080 thetr
tenderness was in one of the wild and
quiet valleys of Old Amories, It con
sisted of a farm and manor, of a castle,
which was protected by an old grove
from the winds that awept across the
valley from the mountains. Here Mou-
sleur de Thommeray lived, like his fore
fathers, the life of a country gentle-
man, hunting, riding horseback, visiting
neighbors, improving his land; while
his wife “la bello Irlandaise,” us they
called her, gave heresell up to domestic
affairs and governed her household with
grace and authority. Though he had
taken oot in this primitive fih-. he wns
faithful to the tastos and inclinations of
his youthful days. He never went beyond
the circle of his remembrances, aud for

him nothing beyond them scemed to |

exist. Time, which never stops, scemmed
to have forgotten Lim on the way. It
was & happy family he, his wife, and
three sons. The elder and the second
son showed no taste for study or litera-
ture, but Jean, the little one, more doli-
cate thau bis brothers, grew up under
his mother's g:-nliu wing with a stron;
sense of the beauties and harmonies o
creation and a love of books.  While his
brothers walked and rode over the farm
and led a hardy and rustic life, Jean,
read, dreamed, or composed little Breton
poems that his mother proudly compared
to “ Moore's Irish Melodies,” and that
excited the admiration of his father. His
brothers, too, were proud of Lis gifts and
his charmiog ways, and cven of his wonk-
ness when a little fellow, for that seemed
to olaim their protection. Dut one morn-
ing, not long before the time I tirst met
him, Jean embraced then all and set out
for Paris, filled with the sune illusions
that his futher had had before him.

Two or three years passed. 1 did not
kunow what had become of Jean, 1 sup-
poserl that be must have left Paris, and
that he was living peacefully in his
father's home. He had evidently for-

ten me. | was not surprised at that,
for me, T thought of him from time to
time. A journey I made into Brittany
revived in my heart the memory of my

M. de Thommeray, his voice, his
language and his gesture were not those
of o father who has buried his son. Dur-
ing my visit his mpther found an oppor
runity of speakivg to me alone. She told
of her son and  of the sorrow he had
brought upon them—how he had com.-
promised himself, falling lower and
lower from day to day, in (he wicked
world ef Paris, and how his family no
longer looked upon him  as  their own.
She made me promise to go to see him,
to write to herond to let her know how
he lived, to bide nothing  from her.
Could this bo the same Jean Jde Thom.
merny whom I had known?  How could
he have fallen so low from the heights
where I had left him?

I went back to Paris. T found lim
living in richly furnished apartments,
and hield out his hand to me with an
easy grace, a8 if he had not u pang in the
world—as if the luxury, fn the midst of
which T had surprizsed him, had been
bought by the efforts of a glorious and
honest labor, instead of the fruits of the
gaming table,  He began to oxcuse
himself for havieg so long neglected
(1ITLN

Al that isexcused,” Tsaid. I have
come from Drittany where I saw your
parents, and as you have nlways spoken
of them with respect, Tnm only fultilling
i duty when 1 come to tell you of the
sad state in which 1 found themn"——
““Thanks, Mousicur, you need not go
on. Ile interrupted me calmly and
with u tone of great urbanity. “'It js
nothiog new you tell me. My way of
living Is a subject of seandal and trouble
to my family. My brothers dirown me,
my mother weeps in secret, my father no
longer knows me.  Well, sir, be my
Judge. 1 am not a saint. Not being
nble to reform the age ns [ once thought
of doing, vou remember, T have ended
hy adopting its ways and wenring its
livery, It scems to me that, in a Rociety
where money is n god, not to be rich
would be an impicty, 1 have played, 1
do  aot deny it, and I bhave sl
ware won, By my skillful playing 1
Keep up the state of the house aud  be-
longings [ won by my luck. My parents
lived according to the manners” of their
time. I live according to the ways of
my own.™

It was sad to hear this young man
exult m his fall and glory in his ruin.
ALl about him betrayed the habits of
the life he now led” IHis very smile,
once so swect and clear, had a cold ex-
pression like the hard luster of stecl. He
told me lis story—how he had been
basely deovived and robbed of his last
centime by a womun whom he thought
deservirg of bis heart's devotion, in spite
of Lis mother's penetiation, which had
“*‘inded the depths of unworthiness in
the cliionsar |y i(ideu beneath the charms
of blbﬁllq BNU g -+ -ca My noer; hu“‘
when he came to his senser, his |y oqh
was dead, and a new and a worse wan
Lhad vome to live within him. Ho be-
lieved no more in anything good.

““I'here are no longer any women!"
he said.

“You are mistaken,” I replied. “We
have mothers, sisters, fricnds, wives,
who every day and every hour quietly
accomplish miracles of gooduoess, devo-
tion avd charity, Society is not as bad
ns you thiok it, but you, vou, sir, are
much woise than I feared. 8till, why
not return to  your fawmily, who are
prieving for you?! Your youth is not
dead, it is waiting for you there,"

“Itis too Inte! T must confess to you
that since my sojourn at Baden ‘the
gnmbling fever Las never left me.  Let
us live und enjoy oursclves —after us
the deluge! It is now my hour for the
bourse, and to my regret 1w obliged to
leave you,"

HOae word more,”™ T osaid, rising.
“Until now yon have been successful;
but fortune will not always be on your
side.  What will you do when she be-
trays you? For that day will surely
come,"

“Let it come. T am ready,”

“You will kill yourself,” 1 said. Tle

Hid pot aggwer, “‘Aud God - and your
"m-xlln-rf" k[mmmum&"‘he@lm‘tinn
he held out his hand, 1 took it, -

“You have fallen low indecd, my boy.
This explains the sorrow of your family,
I understand it, and [ share it. But,
aven now, [ do not give you up—oen- "
He smiled sudly and 1 left him,

A few days after this I wrote to Ma-
dame de Thommeray avd cave an nceount
of my interview with Jean, 1 did not
try to soe him ngain.  Other thoughts
occupied me.  War was declared.  The
cuemy wins nlready marching on Paris;
the world was filledl we®h the noise of
our disasters,

Wheever did not see Paris during the
Inst days of the siege cannot form an
idea of the physiognomy of the city at
(that  time. The confusion and flight
brought on by the first newa of our de-
feat gave way to manly thoughts auvd
noble resolves.  Every oue was ready for
great sacrifices. A current of heroism
ran through all hearts. Men watehed on
the ramparts; citizens, transformed ioto
soldiers, drilled in the squares and gar-
dens with their muskets and rifles; all
classes mivgled and fused togethoer,
forniing only one soul-—the soul of their
country. | livea in the strects duriog
those feverish days, attraeted by cvery
noise, mingling in the crowd, gathering
all the ness.  One morning on the Quai
Voltaire, between the Pont-Royal and
the Driddge des Saints-Peres, I met Jean,
face to face.

YAt inst!" 1 said, greoting him. *‘And
you have staid? I am gled.”

“Yes, I have staid lere,” he replied.
*'I was obliged to look after my fortupe.
Now it isall arranged. 1 have drawn
out wll my woney, and 1 leave this even-
ing to go and live in a foreign land.”

““Youare going away!" 1 exclaimed,
““When youreountry is in agony you think
of leaving her”

“My ccuntry, Monsieur! The wise
man carcies his country wherever ho
goes.  You, yourself, what are you do-
ing herel"

'k have not returned only to go away

young friend, when | learned one day
that I was only o few leagues from the
Mavor of Tizmnmem . I narrived at
nightfall at the house [ loved to think of
ns the asylum of happiness. I found
the family assembled, and, not seeing
Jean, urally I asked for him. M. de
Thommeray arswored me briefly, **Mon-
sleur.” he said, “wo have only two sous
you see. Weo never
' the out we have lost.”

again, 1 am not worth much; but here
I have known good and bad days, Paris
has given me whatever good [ have in

me. 1 wish to share her dangers, if
'icniy by my presence. I will live in her
{emotions, T will help to bear her nuguish,
and if we must suffer hunger, I shall
have the homor of sullering with ber!
But pov, Jean de Thommeray! But
youl 1 knew you were changed for the
worse, but 1 did not think you were
tnlien so low. The land is invaded, and
you, & man, instead of seizing »

2
v

deadi Noi the attitude of

wusken, caigh Bold of your pooketbook!

The fortunes of Franee are on the verge
of ruin, nnd you iave no other eare than
to realize your [utura,  To morrow the
enemy will be at our gntes, and you sliap

up your valise srd (1% like a cowned ! Tt
was not enoy s s e plupiiod your
family ioto mony, pair.  You

must inflict thisy P00, upon them ! ?

A qguick bluch rove 1o hia forehead. A
light shone in his oyes,

“Pardon, montr ar, pardon.  These
are very grand words, it seems to mo,

You are too youngz and U am too old for
us to understund cach other. 1 am not
running awny, 1 un goin g awav., There
is nothiog here to LKoo me,  Paris does
not intercst me, 1t s only just that she
shonld be punishe ! As for my family,
they are safe cnoigh from the daugers
of war, and I do 1at see why 1 should
be forbidden to secl for myself, in Brus-
¢els, or in London or Florence, the
peace and security they enjoy in Drit-
tany.™

My heart was si b and disgusted. 1

turned  away, whon  suddesly  Jean
started  with surpaicn “Listen,” he
said. I listened, sl heard a4 fiaupe

music, the tones of#+ Lich, vague nt first
and indistioct, gre® loader and secmed
to be coming towan! us, 1 looked, ton,
as I listened. T san beyond the bridge
of Solferino an fnmense erowd, who
came on singine. Tt was o slow, grave
chnnt, almost relighoas, and hnd nothing
in common with the bursts of song to

which we  were cugtomed,  Jean
leaned against the parapet. 1 saw that
he  wius  very  pok In the mean
time, the coafuscd  mnss approached
nearer  and  nenre, wol heeame less
and less  confuse! Now, 1 recog-

ized the oleiut ole oo Hretagne and then
sound of the hinio - the gardes mobiles
of Finisterre were ntering Paris,  The
tult or ermine in thcir miliv vy eaps, the
gray cloth unifornns,  (he knapsack
strapped belind, vl a'l about them as
they advance with & ecorrect and finm
step, marching by platoons aond filling
the whole width of the At their
head on horsel ack tides the ohief of the
battalion : behind boey, the ehiapliin and
two lieutennnts,  The head of the col-
umn is now only o oy steps from us. It
is my turn to be stwiled, 1 look at Jean
Hin hand falls upon mine.  “My father!
My two brothers” lLe snys in a low
voice.  And he sces ossing before him,
under their most atrixing forms, the eter-
nal truths that he hoi =0 long disowned
or forgotten - God, tountry, duty and
family! The long pazeant of his honesat
and noble days defils before himsinging
as the troops go by, T gave Lim the last
blow. On one of ke lalconies of th,
gu 1 1 have just seen his mother.

“You unfortunnte fellow ! I exclaim.
“You said there whio no longer any wo
men.  Look, there is one; do you recog-
nize heri”

Wi,

Madame de Thowwmeray waves her
Sandkerchief, the Broton chant redoubles
I Aervor, and the clief of the battalion,
Witd the courtesy of a kunightly gentle-
man. Lows in his sad e and Nliull:ﬁ her
with' his sword, Mute and motionless,
With gad eyes and dryeyelids, Jean seems
turned to” stone. I leave him to the
merey of (lod, »

'l'l,.; ekt !ﬂny. Iff‘*nu couriynrd of
the Luvyre, the Commandant de Thom-
merny os. ~ the roll of his battalion.
The call finished, he passed down the
ranks, when a soldier stepped out and
said ;

“Commandant, one of your men was
forgotten,”

*What is your name

“My name is Jonn,” answered the vol-
unteer, lowering 1ns eyes,

“Who nre Yo "

A man who hos lived badly."”

“What do you wish:™

1o die well.™

“Are you rich or poom?”

“Yesterday I possc-sed an ill-gotten
fortune. I have resignod it voluntarily,
I have now only my musket and my
koapsack. "

“That i= welll”  Awl with a gesture
he ordered the yonne man to return to
the runks. ‘Vhere wasalong silence. The
Commandant hul again taken his place
i front of the battalion “Jean de
ThomuwmTsy"" he cdled out. A manly
voice apswered : fowont " — [ From the
French of Jules Sandean

Came Home In o Shipwreelk.

Among the shipwiccked sailors who
wore savod by the life saving crews along
the New Jersey const in the reeent storm
was one grizzled old salt who was picked
up near South Amboy in an exhunsted
condition, but attll clinging to a broken
spar,  When able to speale he said his
name was Jacob Wood, nod that a quar-
ter of o century ngo he was well known
in that section of the countiy. e had
sailed away ns eaptain of the bark Emma
in the early panrt of 1871, leaviog a fam-
ily at Morristown, N. J. For twenty-
two years ho s been drifting about the
world, wnd whul had become of his fam-
ily he did not know,

Captain Wood had become injured by
the floating wiecknge, so he was cared
for in a house o the neighborhood. Mrs,
Frances Briggs, o residlent of Brooklyn,
happened to be visiting some friends near
Soutihv Amboy, niodd when she learped
that the shipwreckeyl sailor's name was
Jucob Wood, shi nstonished her fricnds
by saying he woust be her grandfather,
who was supposed to have been lost at
sea over twep'y vears age. Then she
burried to thé iouseand found her hopes
realized, Tl captnin’s son has taken
Lim to his h-f-.u- ~{Chioago Herald,

R

Seavdngors of the Body.

Floating about the body with the Llood
are numerofs cclls which seem to go
nround oo tikir own hook. Inthe lungs
they are fouhd 10 great numbers. 'When
they come 3 ross any discose germ or
other foreigh particle, they eat it up or
carry it awyg to some place where it can-
not do lnr harm.,  Thus lho; #erve
the purpoje of scavengers. Unfortu-
t.ﬂny wicked germs are float-

the dust that occusionally
Iheir way into the system of &
healthy pepon and cause trouble. Most
dreadful of all such micro-organisms is
the bacillk of consumption, which breeds
in the hudan luogs and destroys them.
Cholera bis been exciting much dismay
of lnte, bul jt is a comrluim of trifling

nately, a9
ing about
they make

importance pompared with consumption,
In Europe 3000 persons die eve:g ay of
counsamptiod, while in the United States

the same so  kills 100,000 people

» yoar.—{\fashington Star,

NOVEL CLOCK.
Not Exactly Perpetunl Motion, Yet It
Requires No Winding.,

pic little town of Amedee, in Lassen
conlity, posscsses, what it sometimes
clafws to be the hottest mineral springs
in the world.

The springs, and there are several of
them, are close together, but are divided
inta groups by the ruilrond track. In
grading the track-bed the workmen
closed a vent, or opened one, and a
spring  that had theretofore been a woll-
behaved spring sudidenly becnne nggros-
sive, forming a geyser that rises to the
licight of five or six feet every thirty-
cight geoo s with the regulurity  of
clockwork. This is invariuble and a
loeal inventor proposes that it shall in
reality become a clock. This novel
timepicce will bé a large one crected on
the piszza near the depot, s outward
appearance will be that of the ordinary
town clock.

Imbedded in the bagin of the geyser
will be a small lead box, fron which will
project a small steel lever, the outer end
of whioh is slightly widened to offer re-
sistance to the water ns it spurts upwand,
This lever 1s Il-rlll}' the torminus of one
of two wires that conanunients with the
clock.  This lever is oo n knuckle joint
hidden in the box, that will allow it to
play upwrrd but not downward below
the level,

Behind the face of the c'ock is mercly
a ratchet whool connectiog with the wmin
ute hand, . brass dow, which is soldered
to the armnture of o coil magnet, identi
cal with that of the ordinney  teld sraph
instroment, and n jar of gravity battery,
The lever in the little load box bears ex-
anetly the sane relation to the wmagnet in
the eleck as the key of the telegraph in-
strument does to the souwler,

When the water huarsts from the geyser
it earries the little lever up far ceough to
come in contact with the other terminng
and the conaection 15 made.  The mag
net deaws the armature and ilog Lo it,

which moves the ratohet wheel ome
notch, or, in time, moves the minute
hand  forward  thirty-eight  seeonds.

When the geyser subsides the current is
broken and an oppesing coil spring pulls
back the dog in rendiness for the next
move.  The hour hand is moved every
«quarter Lhour only .

The hands are balanced on the inside
and the work is ao well done that hss
than a weight of one ounce is required ta
move the clock, — [San Francisco Exnm
iner.

Marringe in Buarmah,

Destitution 1s nlmost unkonown, and
the wants of life in the temperate elimats
of Burmah are more easily =atisficd than
in the colder countrica of northern Eu
rope. A young Burmese couple can
start life with a da and o cooking por.
The universal bamboo supplics materials
for building the house, ighting the fire,
carrying the water from the well, and
may even help to compose the dinver it-
self. The wife is usually prepared to
tuke g sharejin supporting the bouschold,
and thus she has rendunllyiac puived a
position of ind. pendence not always en.

oyed by married women elsewhere, It
a8 been decided that, under the an-
oient Buddhist custom prevailing io Bur-
mab, a husband cannot alicnate property
joindy acquired after murringe without
the conscot of his wife.  Few marringes
take plaee where either poity is under
fifteen, and the usaal age is between
fifteen nud twenty five.  Polvgamy now
practically no longer exists, sithough in
ancicat times the Burmese were polyea-
mista us well as sloveholders,  Mo-t
Burmese huve only one wife, and few
more uan two.  The tirst, or head wife,
is usaally the choice of the huabpnd in g
his vouth, and when she ceases to hnve
children shio often assists in the clinice of
A young wife, who is bouwd to obey
her., ‘I'hie ease with which divoree
obtained is saul to be one of the
why polygamy is so rare.  The terms of
divorce are hased on ancient rules, one
of which is that the party wishing the
separation ean tnke his op hey Property
and po more; the othier pnoty takes all
the rose, moltvbipge the chifbdren,  The
saleguard against eaprics o hinsbinds iy
not mercly public opinion, Wmwde con-
demns too frequent divorces, but e
sell-respect of women, which prevents
them from marrying & man who has
divorced his wives too freely.  The priv.
ilege of perfect freedom in this respect ia
said to be rurely abused fdivoree is
very rare, n faet attribuiable "'i""”."'
thaps, to the high position occupied
1wy women in Buroiese society, the care
with which m rringe contracts are on
tered into wr ol the extreme evenncss of
temper whi: i characterizes both sexes,
—[London Times.

]
CAses

RELIABLE RECIPES,

Granay Pupnise.--Mix together two
cupfuls of graliam four, a ecupful of
mik, one of chopped raising, a cupful
of - molasses and one cge benten light, a
tengpoontnl of salt, awi one of soda,
dissolved in a little water.  Pour inte
the puddiog pan, allowing plenty of
room to rise. Cover tightly and boil
three hours, adding hoiling water as the
witer around the pudiding dish wastes,
Serve with wuy kind of sweet sauco,

Peacn Cake. —Mix together one pint
of flour, two teaspooufuls of buking pow-
der, half a teaspoonful of salt and onc
gill of sugar. lIt.ulr through a sieve and
ndd a gill and a hall of milk, one well.
beaten egy and three tablespoonfuls of
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melted butter. Rpread this in n well.
buttered shallow cake pau.  Cover the
top of the dough with peaches, pured |
and cut in halves.  Spriokle three
tablespoonfuls of sugar over this und |
bake in a moderately hot oven for huli
an hour. Slide the cake upon a warm
platter and serve hot with sugar and '
cream. ;
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;?.ol‘l the fins, wash well, !
wipe dry 8lit a large whitefish down '
the back; remove the spine, season with i
salt and pepper, baste with oil, broil to |
A nioe color and well; zlide on a
dish, spread a soft maitre d'hotel saueq
over the fish, garnish with quartered
lemon and serve.  For the sance: Knead
the desired qguantity of mellow tablg
butter with finely chopped and pressed
pnul“ej and lemon juice. ['so it un-
meited with different preparations, |
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valned ot 45,000,505,551 rels, The
visitor to the shoe and leather build-
find rubber boote and shoes
“verywhere but in the Drazilinn secs
tion,  Yet Brazil used to expoit rnbe

A HUBBERPLANTATION,
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er whoes by the thousands.  Up to
FEHY rubibher was ¢ xported almost e¢x-
dusively an the form of shoes.  But

the busituess dwindled, for erunde rab-

ber went ont anstesd of the mennfnc-

tinved  produes American, English,

Freneh nod German manufueturers im-
roved the method of

mannulacturing
rubtber shoes and asloed for the eride
mbber. This econditions  of affairs
lowered the exportation of rubber
shoes, and, although in 1850 135,883
prirs woresliupped from Drazil, in 1854
cxportation cessod,  amd then
nothing bat smoked rubber hes been
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Eubber for foreign trade  is divided
into fine, entretine and sernamby, 1ho
[ 1ast variety ix niade from the residnes
[ of the congnlated gap that escapes from
the enps amd lows along the trees or
Lo the grommld,
Baliber was first bronght to the af-
Enropeans by La  Conda-
In 1741
his return from
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with other Spnnish and French astron-
s thee purpose
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winto Buropesns - -Chiearo Recogd,
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A Balloom Plant,

There 15 n v Y Curians 1!11!‘\‘ to he
jronud growing o the viemity of Oro-
[viikea b this State. The frait is yal-
(low and a Little larcer than an opo,
and appears like an ewpiy B e TE
than a wolid, though it contains a
watery substance which ey aporates or
drics up when the fruit is full ripe,
leaving a sort of gas 1nside the fruit
which ix lighter than air. This in-
tlated, bag-like fruit flips back and
forth in the wind till it finally breaks
loose from its slender stem, sails up
fimto the air, rising 100 or more feet
| and finally disappearing over the hill,
“Yoville (Call) Merecury.
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Wild Flax.

There ate three species of wild flax
":l:nl havevellow flowors: the enltiva-
Aed specios, which has blue flowers,
{also appesreas a waed qnite frequently,
the seeds heing mixed with those of
| grains.  All are annnanl, but gome in-
crense by suckers from the buse of the
stems, which wakes them perennial, in
away.  These weeds are easily killed
if prevented from seeding by plowing
i the Inte sammer by growing such
lerops as are cultivated, as potatoes,
corn, or peas.  The first two erops are
the best for this purpose.—New York
| Times,

i s ity
“luocked Out,”

The green apple knocks out the small
boy with a hit below the belt, —Life,
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